
Adventure

here," Iid snld simply. Tlii'ii ho
Von Mllx. "As to the boys,

you couldn't use thiMii Initlicr tlinn
Illnii. mill I'll lend you ns ninny us
you until Jin fur us Hint. How many
of your party nro kIiK unit how soon
will yt u stnrlV"

"Ton," snlil 'I'udor; "nine ineii and
myself."

"Ami you should ho nlilo to stnrt
duy iiftur tomorrow." Von Mix suld
to him. "Tim houts should practically
1m; kiiocla'd together this nfteruooii.
Tomorrow should see the out lit por-

tioned mid packed. As for the Martha,
Mr. Sheldon, we'll rush the slulT ashore
this afternoon and sail by sundown."

As the two men returned down the
path to their boat Sheldon rosarded
Jonii quizzically.

"There's romance for you." he said,
"and advent ure-xo- ld hunting among
the canullials. Aren't you sorry you
became a eiicoauut planter?"

"What do you think of them?" she
asked.

"Oh. old Von ISHx Is all right, a
solid rt of ehap In hts fashion; but
Tudor N a llyaway-t- oo much on the
surface, you know. If It came to
being wrecked on a desert Island I'd
prefer Von mix."

"I don't miltc understand." .loan ob-

jected. "What have you against
Tudor V"

"A man of Tndor's type gets on my
nerves. One demands more repose
from a man."

.loan felt that she did not quite
ngree with his Judgment, and. some-lio-

Sheldon caught her feeling and
was disturbed, lie remembered noting
how her eyes had brightened as she
talked with the newcomer.

A second boat had been lowered, and
the outllt of the shore party was
landed rapidly. A dozen of the crew
put the knocked down boats together
on the beach. There weie live of these
craft lean and narrow, with (hiring
sides and remarkably long, l'ach was
equipped with three paddles and
several Iron shod poles.

"You chaps certainly seem to know
river work," Sheldon told one of the
carpenters.

"We use 'em in Alaska. They're
modeled after the Yukon poling boats,
and you can bet your life they're
crackerjacks. This crcek'll be a snap
alongside some of tliein northern
streams. Five hundred pounds In one
of them boats an' two men can snake
It along In a way that'd surprise you."

At sunset the Martha broke out her
anchor ami got under way. dipping
her Hag and saluting with a bomb
gun. The union jack ran up and
down the stall', and Sheldon replied
with Ills brav. signal cannon. The
miners pitched their tents in the com-
pound and cooked on the beach, while
Tudor dined with .loan and Sheldon.

Their guest seemed to have been
everywhere anti seen everything and
met everybody, and. encouraged by
Joan, his talk was largely upon his
own adventures. Descended from old
New lCnglanil stink, his lather a con-

sul general, lie laid been born in Ger-
many, in which country he had re-
ceived his early education and his l.

Then, still a boy. he had
his father in Turkey and ac-

companied him later to I'ersla, his fa-

ther having been appointed minister to
that country .

Tudor had gone through South
American revolutions, heeii a rough
rider In Cuba, a scout In South Africa
and a war correspondent In the

war. lie had mushed dogs
In the Klondike, washed gold from
the sands of Nome and edited a news-
paper in San l'raiiclsco. The presi-
dent of the I'liltcd States was his
friend. He was equally at home in
the clubs ut London and the continent,
the (I in ml hotel at Yokohama and the
selectors' shanties In the Never Never
country, lie had shot big game In
Slam, pearled In the I'aumotus, visited
Tolstoy, seen the Passion piny ami
crossed the Amies on mulebaek, while
lie was a living directory of the fever
holes of west Africa

Sheldon leaned hack In his chair on
the veranda, sipping his on'ee and
listening. In spite of himself he felt
touched by the charm of a man who
had led mi varied a life. It seemed to
him that the mini addie.ssed himself
particularly to .loan. Sheldon watched
her rapt attention, listened to her
spontaneous laughter, quick questions
uud passing Judgments and felt grow
within ti 1 tn the dawning consciousness
that he loved her. Then as If the
Kceno had been prepared by a clever
playwright. I'lainl came upon the ve-

randa to report to .loan the capture of
a crocodile In the trap they had made
for her.

Tndor's face. Illuminated by the
match with which he was lighting his
clgaiette. caught Utuml'H eye. and
Ulnnil forgot to report to his mistress,

'Hello. Tudor," he said with a fa-

miliarity that startled Sheldon.
The Polynesian's band went out, and

Tudor, shaking It. was staring Into his
ace.
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"Who is It?" he asked. "I can't roc
you."

"I'tnml."
"And who the dlckons Is I'lami?

Where did I ever meet you. my man?"
"You no forget the HmihlneV" Ptiinil

chldeil "Last lime llualilne sail?"
Tudor gripped the Tahltlau's hand a

tccoud time and tiok It with genuine
lieu rt lues's.

"There was only one Kanaka who
fame out of the llualilne that last
voyage, and that Kanaka was Joe.
The deuce lake It. man, I'm glad to
see you. though I never heard your
new name before."

"Yes. everybody spealc me Joe along
Hie llualilne. (Maml my name all the
time. Jii-- t the same.''

"Hut what are you doing here?"
Tudor asked, rele-isln- the sailor's
aaiul and leaning eicerly forward.

"Me sail alung Missic l.ackalanua
ier hcIiooihv Mlele. We l'o Tahiti.
Italaten, Talma, ltora-Poi- Manna,
Tutulla. Tpla. Savall and islands
-- plenty Fiji islands. .Me stop along
Mlssle Lu'kalanua in Solomons. Very
soon she catch another schooner."

"lie uud I were the two. survivors of
the wreck of the Iltiahlno." Tudor ex-

plained to the nt hers. "Fifty-seve- n all
told 011 hoard when we sailed from
Ilmipa. and Joe and I were the only
two that ever set foot on laud again.
Hurricane, ymi know, in the Paiiino- -

it rh Wgl i
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"AM) WHO TIin DICKENS IS UTAMI?"

tus. That was when I was after
pearls."

"And you never told ine. Utnmi. that
you'd been wrecked In a hurricane."
Joan said reproachfully.

The big Tahltlan shifted his weight
and Hashed his teeth in a conciliating
smile.

".Me no fluk nothing t all." ho said.
"All right. Utaml." Tudor said. "I'll

see you In the morning and have a
yarn."

"He saved my life, the beggar." Tu-

dor explained, as the Tahltlan strode
away and with heavy softness of foot
went down the steps. "Swim! I nev-

er met a better swimmer."
And thereat, solicited py Joan. Tudor

narrated the wreck of the llualilne.
while Sheldon smoked and pondered
and decided that whatever the man's
shortcomings were, he was at least not
a liar.

CIIAPTHU XIV.
A MATTKIt Ol' TIIAININO.

HE days passed, and TudorT seemed loath to leave the hos-

pitality of iiernndc. Every-
thing was ready for the start.

but he lingered 011. spending much
tlmo in Joan's company and thereby
increasing the dislike Sheldon had
taken to him. He went swimming
witli her, in point of rashness exceed-
ing her, and dynamited tlsh with her.
diving aiming the hungry ground
sharks ami contesting with them for
possession of the stunned prey, until
he earned the approval of the whole
Tahltlan crew. Arahu challenged him
to tear a ilsh from a Bhark's Jaws, leav-
ing half to the shark and bringing the
other half himself to the surface, and
Tudor performed the feat, a tllp from
the sandpaper tilde of the astonished
shark scraping several Inches of skin
from his shoulder. And Joan was de-
lighted, while Sheldon, looking mi, re-

alized that here was the nero of her
adventure dreams coming true. She
did not care for love, but he felt that
If ever die did love. It would be that
sort of a miin-- "a man who exhibited.'
was his way of putting It.

lie felt himself ImndlcMpped In the
jireseHee of Tudor, wtn had tlw gift ef
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making a show of all his qualities.
Sheldon knew himself for a brave man.
wherefore he made no advertisement
of the fact. Life pulsed steadily and
deep in him, and It was not his nature
needlessly to agitate the surface so
that the world could S"c the splash he
was making. And the effect of the
other's amazing exhibitions was to
make liiin retr-a- t more deeply within
himself and wrap himself more thick-
ly than ever in the nerveless, stoli al
calm of his race. .

"You are so stupid the last few days.'"
Joan complained 10 hhn. "You don't
seem to have an Idea In your head
above black labor and cocoanuts. What
Is the matter?"

Sheldon smiled ami beat a further
retreat within himself, listening the
while to Joan aid 'I'udor propounding
the theory of the strong arm by which
the white man ordered life among the
lesser breeds. As he listened Sheldon
realized, as by revelation, that that
was precisely what he was dolus:.
While they philosophized about It lie
was living it. lint why talk about It?
It was siilliclent to do it ami be done
with It

lie said aw much, dryly and quietly,
and found himself involved hi a

witli Joan and Tudor siding
against him

"The Yankees talk a lot about what
they do and have done." Tudor said,
"and are looked down upon by the
English as braggarts. P.tit the Yankee
is m!y ji c'lild. He does not know ef
fe tnally how to brag. lie talks about
it. you see P.ut the Englishman goes
Mini one better bv not talking about it.
The Englishman's proverbial lack or
bragging Is a subtler form of brag,
after all "

"I never thought of it before." .loeu
Tled "Of course. An Eugllshneui
performs some territically Heroic on

plolt and Is very modest and reserved,
refuses to talk about it at all, and
the effect Is that by his silence he us
much as says: 'I do things like this
every day. It Is as easy as rolling olf
a log. You ought to see the really
heroic things I could do If they ever
came my way.' Confess, Mr. Sheldon,
don't you feel proud down inside when
you've done something daring or coura-
geous?"

Sheldon nodded.
"Then." she pressed home the point,

"isn't disguising that pride under a
mask of careless indifference equiva-
lent to telling a He?"

"Yes. It Is." he admitted. "Uu,t wo
tell similar lies every day. It Is a mat-
ter of training, and the English are
better trained, mat Is all. Your coun-
trymen will be trained ns well hi time.
As Mr. Tudor said, the Yankees are
young. Certainly we are proud Inside
of the things we do and hnve done-pr- oud

as Lucifer, yes, and prouder.
But we have grown up and no longer
talk about such things."

"1 surrender." Joan cried. "You nro
not so stupid after all."

"Yes, you have us there," Tudor ad-

mitted. "But you wouldn't have had
us if you hadn't broken your training
rules."

"How do you mean?"
"By talking about it."
Joan clapped her hands in approval.

Tudor lighted n fresh cigarette, while
Sheldon sat on. Imperturbably silent.

Joan was looking intently across tho
compound nnd out to sea. They fol-

lowed her gaze and saw a greeu light
and tho loom of a vessel's sails.

"1 wonder If it's tho Martha come
back," Tudor hazarded.

"No, the sidelight Is too low," Joan
answered. "Besides, they've got tho
sweeps out. Don't you hear them?
They wouldn't be Hweeplug a big ves-

sel liko the Martha."
"Besides, the Martha has n gasoline

engine twetity-flv- o horsepower." Tu-

dor added.
"Just the sort of a craft fgr us,"

Joan said wistfully to Sheldou. "I
really must see If I can't get a schoon-
er with au engine. 1 might get a sec-

ond haud engine put in. If you were
not so medieval I could be skipper and
save more than tho engineer's wages."

He did sot reply tto her thrust aud
she glunc4Ml at him. He was looking

out over the water, nnrt In the Inntern
light she noted the lines of his face-stro- ng,

stern, dogged, tho mouth al-

most chaste, but tinner nnd thinner
lipped than Tndor's. For the first tlmo
she realized the quality of Ills strength,
the calm and quiet or It. Its simple In-

tegrity and reposeful determination.
She glanced quickly at Tudor on the
other side of her. It was n handsomer
face, one I hat wnH more Immediately
pleasing. But she did not like the
mouth. It was made for kissing and
she abhorred kisses. For the moment
siio knew a fleeting doubt of the man.
Perhaps Sheldon was right in his Judg-
ment of the other. She did not know,
nnd It concerned her little: for boats
nnd the sen and the things and hap-
penings of the sen were of far more
vital Interest to her than men, and the
next moment die wns staring through
the warm tropic dnrkness at tho loom
of the sails and the,Hteady green of
the moving sidelight nnd listening ea-

gerly to the click of tho sweeps In tho
rowlocks.

Nor did she take Interest in the two
men beside her till both lights, red
nnd green, came Into view ns tho
anchor checked the onward way.

"It's the Minerva," Joan said decid-
edly.

"How do you know?" Sheldon asked,
skeptical of her certitude.

"It's a ketch to begin with. And. be-

sides. 1 could tell nnywhero the rattle
of her main peak blocks they're too
large for the halyard."

A dark llgure crossed the compound
diagonally from the beach gate, where
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"IT'S THE MIXEKVA." .IOAN SAID DKCIll-Elll.-

whoever It was had been watching the
vessel.

"Is that you. L'taml?" Joan called.
"No. Mlssle; me Matapuu," was the

answer
"What vessel is It?"
"Me fink Minerva."
Joan looked triumphantly at Shel-

don, who bowed.
"If .Matapuu says so It must bo so."

he murmured.
"But when Joan Lackland says so

you doubt." she cried. "Just as you
doubt her ability as a skipper. But
never mind, you'll be sorry some day
for all your unklndness. There's tho
boat iowerinjj now, and In fire minutes
we'll be shaking hands with Christian
Young."

Lalaperu brought out the glasses and
cigarettes and the eternal whisky and
soda, and before the live minutes were
past the gate clicked and Christian
Young, tawny and golden, gentle ol
voice and look and hand, came up the
bungalow steps and Joined them.

News, ns usual, Young brought
news of drinking nt Guvutu, where
the men boasted that they drank be
tween drinks; news that the Mntambc
had gone on a reef In the Shortlands
and would bo laid 01T one run for re
pairs.

"That means live weeks more before
you can sail for Sydney." Sheldon sale
to Joan.

"And that we are losing precioui
time." she added ruefully.

"If you want to go to Syduey tin
Upolu sails from Tulagi tomorrow nft
ernoon," Young said, "and you cat
catch her as late as 5 tomorrow after
noon at least so her llrst ottleer told
me."

"But I've got to go to Guvutu tlrst."
Joan lou.;ed at the men with n whim
slcul expression. "I've some shopping
to do. 1 can't wear these Berunde
curtains into Sydney. I must buy
cloth ut Guvutu and make myself a
dress durlug the voyage down. I'll
start immediately In au hour. Lala-
peru, you bring 'm one fella Adamu
Adamuloug me. Tell 'm that fella
Oriitlri make in' kal-ka- l tuko along
wbnleboat." She roso to her feet, look-
ing nt Sheldon. "And you, please,
hnve the boys carry down the whale-boa- t

my boat, you know. I'll bo off
lu an Uour."

"I'll go over with you," Sheldon an-

nounced.
"Let me run you over In tho Mi-

nerva." said Youug.
She shook her head laughingly.
"I'm going in the wbnleboat. You.

Mr. Sheldon, us my partner. I cannot
permit to desert Beruudu aud your
work out of n mistaken notion of cour-
tesy. And ns for you, Captain Young,
you know very well that you Just left
Guvutu this morning, that you ure
bound for Marau uud that you said
yourself that In two hours you ure
getting uuder way again."

"But may I uot seo you safely
across?" Tudor asked, a pleading note
in his voice that rasped ou Sheldou's

nerves.
"No, no, and ngaln no!" she cried.

"You've nil got your work to do, and
so hnve 1. I came to the Solomons '.

work, not to lie escorted about like 11

doll. For that mutter, here's my es-
cort, nnd there nro seven more like
him."

Adamu Adam stood beside her. tow-
ering above her, as he towered above
the three white men.

"We stnrt lu au hour in the whale-boa- t
for (luvii'u, big brother." Joan

snld to him. "Tell your brothers, all
of them, so that they can get rendy.
Wo catch the Upolu for Sydney.
Leave the guns behind. Turn them
over to Mr. Sheldon. We won't need
them."

"If you nro really bent upon go-
ing" Sheldon began.

"Thnt's settled long ago," she an-

swered shortly. "I'm going to pack
now,"

An hour Inter the three men hnd
shaken hands with Joan down on the
Iwach. She gave the signal, and the
boat shoved off, six men nt the oars,
the seventh' man for'nrd and Adamu
Adam at tho steering sweep, Joan
was Ktandlng up in the stern sheets
reiterating her goodbys, n slim figure
of n woman in the light fitting jacket
she hnd worn nshorc from the wreck,
the long barreled Colt's revolver hang-
ing from the loose belt around her
waist, her clear cut face like a boy's
under the Stetson lint thnt failed to
conceal the heavy masses of hair

"You'd bettor get Into shelter," she
enlled to them. "There's a big squall
coming, nnd I hope you've got plenty
of chain out. Captain Young. Goodby!
Goodby. everybody;"

Her last words came out of the dark-
ness, which wrapped itself solidly
about the boat. Yet they continued to
stare Into the blackness In the direc
tion lu which tho boat had disappear-
ed, listening to tho steady click .of the
oars lu the rowlocks until It faded
away and ceased.

"She is only n girl," Christian Young
said with slow solemnity. Tho discov-
ery seemed to havo been made on tho
spur of the moment. "She is only n
girl." he repeated with greater solem-
nity.

"A dashed pretty one and a good
traveler." Tudor laughed. "She cer-
tainly has spunk, eh, Sheldon?"

"Yes, she is brn.vc." wns the reluc-
tant answer, for Sheldon did not feel
disposed to talk about her.

They gained tho veranda, where
they sat in silence over their whisky,
each man staring straight out to sea,
where tho wildly swinging riding light
of the Minerva could be seen In tho
lulls of the driving rain.

An hour later Christian Young stood
up. knocked out lite pipe nnd prepared
to go aboard nnd got under way.

"She's nil right," he snld. npropos of
nothing spoken nnd yet distinctly rele-
vant to what was In each of their
minds. "She's got a good boat's crew,
and she's a sailor herself. With this
favoring bit of breeze she has sail on
already, and she'll make Guvutu by
daylight. Good night."

"I guess I'll turn In, old man." Tu-

dor said, rising nnd placing his glass
on the table. "I'll start the first thing
In the morning. It's been disgraceful
tho way I've been hanging on here.
Good night."

Sheldon, sitting on alone, wondered
if the other man would have decided
to pull out in the morning had Joan
not sailed "way. Well, there was one
bit of consolation In It Joan had cer-
tainly lingered at Berande for no man.
not even Tudor. It wns not very flat-
tering, but what could uny man count
In her eyes when a schooner waiting
to bo bought lu Sydney wns in tho
wind? Wlin t a creature! What n crea-
ture!

Berande wns n lonely place to Shel-

don in the days that followed. Iu the
morning after Joan's departure he had
Been Tudor's expedition off on Its way
up the Balcsunu, hi the late afternoon
through his telescope he had seen the
smoke of the Upolu thnt was bearing
Joan nway to Syduey, and in tho even-
ing he found himself standing staring
ut the nail upon which from the first
she had hung her Stetson hat and her
revolver belt.

Why should bo care for her? he de-

manded of himself angrily. Never
had he encountered ono who had so
thoroughly irritated him, rasped bis
feelings, smashed his conventions nnd
violated nearly every attribute of what
had been his ideal of woman. But he
loved her. That was the point of It
all, and he did uot try to evade It. He
was uot sorry that It was so. He loved
her. That was the 'overwhelming,
astounding fact.

Once again he discovered u big en-

thusiasm for Berande. It must suc-

ceed not merely bee-aus- e Joan wns a
partner In it. but because he wanted
to make that partnership permanently
binding. Three moro years nnd tho
plantation would he a splendid paying
investment. They could then tuko
yearly trips to Australia and oftener,
aud nu occasional run homo to En-
glandor Hawaii-wou- ld coino as a
matter of course

He undertook more cleurlug of bush,
nnd clcurhr: and planting went on un-

der his petbonal supervision :it n faster
pace than ever before. He experi-
mented with premiums for extra work
performed by the black boys nnd
yearned conthiuully for" moro of them
to put to work. Blacks be must hnve,
nnd If Jonu were fortunate in getting
a schooner three mouths at leust must
elapse before the tlrst recruits could
be landed on Berande.

To be continued
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forever, is running in

Popular Mechanics
Magazine

Arc you reading it ? Two millions of your
neighbors arc, and It is the favorite magazine
in thousands of the best American homes. It
appeals to all classes old and young men
nnd women those who know and those who
want to know,
2S0 PACES EACH MONTH 300 PICTURES

200 ARTICLES OF GENERAL INTEREST
The "Shop Notes" Department (20 pages)
gives easy ways to do things how to make
useful articles for home and shop, repairs, etc.
"Amateur Mechanics " (10 pages) tells how to
make Mission furniture, wireless outfits, boats,
engines, magic, and all the things a boy loves.
$1.50 PER YEAR. SINGLE COPIES IS CENTS

Atk your Nwllir to show yuu oo or
WRITE FOR FREE SAMPLE COPY TODAY

POPULAR MECHANICS CO.
n jv I uintfiun oe., iiiiwuu

THE WORLD ALMANAC
1912 lidition

In this compsrt volume ut uluibls and inter-tsU-

Information, s eompleU llbrsri
In ltwlf, you 111 ftod srrursts putieulsrs of U

sprdsl Muiuns of Contrrts, tht elections, census
statistics snd cempariwns. reciprocity, tha I'inima
Cusl, markets, cro. Incrcasa In prices of stapla
products, roit of lltlnf. srrlsl ichJcTtmenU,
records snd disasters, scientific dlsoorrries. eiplor-atlon- s

and tnnoTatlous of 1911. wars, internstloas!
s and othrrCgreat historical stents,

arowth of the United .States. Inereaslnf popula-
tion and wealth of countries'. Stats and musici-I'allli-

Orgrewional --erds, sportloc records,
rurrsocy, weights and mMtirret. weather forecasts,
uniicrsltlrs- - and schools, rellitous orders, indus-
tries, commerce, railroads, snipping, debts ef
cations, armies and nailes of the world, bin sing,
monsy, tsiu. insurance, political rties, secret
societies, clubs, births, msrrisgrs, dieorcss ami
deaths, wossan suffrage and
10,000 Other Fact and Hguree Up t Dt
of eitrj day tntsttet and talus to everybody.

No meruhMl. farmer. Ubrr. Vweiass a,
housewife or boanaws wossan. school Uy V srassel
lrl skonU U wttfcout 4 copy ef the taJittUt 111)

reference Kiljme of useful Uforasatios. fries
Wc (West of Buffalo and tttulwrcfa. JOc) By
tall, Mk. Address Th New York World. Nra

lor.

Louisville- - EveniHg. Fost$3.50
om
and Breekc Bridge J News
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